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* * Tux writer of the following ſheets has ven. 


tured to deviate from the uſual accounts of Tele. 


hoped that, in fabulous hiſtory, it will be allowed. 


machus, by ſuppoſing him paſt infancy when Ulyils 
quitted Ithaca. In an account of hiſtorical fad, 


this deviation would be inexcuſable; but it i 


P 
\ 


FROM THE EDITOR, 


M AST ER SN, HAN, ExxxkAxx. 


4 


SOMEWHERE, I will not pretend to 
ſay where, in what country, or in'what 
remote corner, this little dramatick hif- 
tory of the youthful days of Telemachus, 
the ſon of the wiſe Ulyſſes, was preſerved: 
How this happened, it is uſeleſs to in- 
quire. It was in exiſtence: and as it re- 
corded the names of heroes, who have 
been, juſtly, the admiration of the world; 
I was willing it ſhould not be loſt. I re- 
ſolved, therefore, to give it to the pub- 
lick. But after having made this reſolu- 


. A 2 


(i ) 

tion, an emotion, ſomething like fear, 
diſturbed my mind. I ſeemed aſſured 
that the public would laugh at my pre- 
ſumption, to ſuppoſe that it ſhould re- 
ceive, with favour, an account of the 
actions of a mere child. And who, 
thought I, can ſtem a torrent of ridicule? 
While I thus ſtood 'wavering,—wiſhing, 
yet fearing, to act, I heard a diſlant, ſmall 
voice. It ſaid, * Send not the young Te- 
« lemachus into the world alone. Chooſe 
« him a patron, a protector; and then dil. | 
* miſs him without fear.” 
For a moment I liſtened with pleaſure | 
to this propoſal ;—but then, recollecting 
myſelf, I replied, —* Where, in this age, 
« is to be found one, worthy to be the 
protector of even an infant Telema- 
chus?” The diſtant, gentle voice made 


Gi) 

anſwer; © Truth and virtue have not 
« fled from earth. I know, even at this 
« time, many noble examples of goodneſs. 
« Amongſt them is S####% Eesstes; a 
« youth, who, like the hero of the drama, 
« has yet numbered but a very few years, 
«and is already diſtinguiſhed for many 
4 virtues. Take him for the patron of 
this youthful tale.” — Delighted with 
the ſuggeſtion, which ſeemed blown to 
my ears by the gentleſt zephyr, I inſtantly 
thanked my inviſible counſellor, and re- 
plied ; © I obey.” 

So now, my young friend, my dear 
Sunn, for you already poſſeſs a large 
ſhare of my regard ; to you, I offer this 
little drama. I entreat you to protett it; 
to ſhield it, and its author, from the cen- 


ſure of ſuch perſons as may think time 


_ _ ä — —— —— — — — — 
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1 
miſemployed, in making a narration of the 
actions of a child. Truſting that you will 
comply with my requeſt, in return, I offer 
you my beſt wiſhes; that your youthful 


virtues may gain [ſtrength with each re- 
volving year; and that when you have 


attained manhood, thoſe virtues may ren- 


der you a ſhining ornament, as well as a 
uſeful and happy member of ſociety. 
Should my thread of life be long enough, 


to ſee goodneſs in you ripened to matu- 


rity, with an increafe of joy and affec- 
tion ſhall I then aſſure you, that I ſhall 
ever be | | 


Your faithful and conſtant friend, 
Tux EDITOR. 


+ September, 1797. ch AEDST MIT 10 
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SPOKEN BY FAME, 
At the 3 of the Pla ”s 


YE young, attend, whilſt I proclaim, 
Sweet notes to laud fair Virtue's name. 
Revere the ſound; and ſtrive to raiſe, 
A chorus in fair Virtue's praiſe. 

Then all diſperſe, and ſpread around, 


The deeds that thro' my trump reſound. 
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PERSONAGES. 


ULvs888, King of Ithaca. 
' PENELOPE, Queen, | 


LAERTES, the old King, Father of U. Mes. 
TELEMACHUS, Son of Ulyſſes. 

PaiLOCLES, & ) Brother and Sifter, Friends 
HELLiCE, of Telemachus. 
Arrius, therr Father. 

ELPENOR, Maſter of the Armory. 

EUMEUs, an Attendant, 


\ 


SCENE is in Ithaca. 
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ern 


An Arbour in a Garden adjoining to 
the r "wank 


AT Tt ; " 1100 * 


TELEMACHUS, PHILOCLES, a AND > HELLICE, 


it TDOQO! 4 UELLICE. * 05 1 
I NEVER: refuſed to tell you wy 
thing you aſked:of me. 


B 


Ara i. * 44S as ef a TSS 4: * wo 
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age we can have none. 
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 TELEMACHUS, _ 

I hope, my ny dear Hellice, l never 
required of you to tell me any 
thing, which you * to have 
* ann 


- * * 


-HELLICE«- 

I keep nothing ſecret from you, 

becauſe you are my friend; and, 

think, to a friend we ought to tel 
every thing. 

TELEMACHUS. 

In our friends, I know, we ſhould 

place confidence; and had I any 

{ecrets, to you, and to your brother, 

I would confide them; but at our 


el 


„ 101 IPAILOCLESS 

But now, Telemachus, why not 
tell us for what purpoſe this fleet is 
fitted out; Why ſuch a buſtle in 
the palace; and what makes Ulyſſes, 
who is uſually ſo tranquil and ſe- 
rene, appear thus diſturbed and 
hurried ? 


er 


ny 


ve 


Wu, 

v4 

el TELTMAcRHus. 

My father has not told me. 
Philos. 

How you evade giving us an an- 
ſwer. Though he has not 20d you, 
I am ſure you know; for, are you 
not always. prefent in the. council 

BA 


1d 
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T, 
ur 


„ 
chamber; and do. _ not hear 
MY * 


- 


T#. 
91 


uc T ELEMACHUS. 150 
And ſhould':I' deſerve: ſuch fa. 
vour, if I amuſed myſelf in repeat. 
ing what paſſed there? 


PHILOCLES. 

There would be nothing wrong 
in telling my ſiſter and me. I am 
ſure, if my father treated us with 
the ſame confidence,” we ſhould 
tell you every thing. 

1% TELEMAcHUs. 
li Then, my dear Philocles, you 
would not do right. But do not 


ar 


a. 


t 


0 


th 
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E 
let us teaſe ourſelves with what | 


does not concern us. Come, what 
ſhall we play at? | 


HELLICE. 

I have no inclination to play; 
becauſe you are not kind. 

TELEMAC RUS. 

Come, let us play; and I will 
prove to you that I will be kind, 
to the utmoſt of my power, to 
both of you. Do you remember 
a play Penelope taught us laſt 
winter; and which, ſhe: ſaid, would 
improve us in ſpeaking well, and 
clearly ? 


3 3 
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C63 
PHILOCLES. 

Oh yes; and I hike it very much, 
We axe to repreſent what ſometimes 
paſſes in the courts of juſtice. Te- 
lemachus, now you ſhall be the 
judge; I will be pleader for the 
criminal; and, Hellice, you ſhall be 
the criminal brought to the bar, ac- þ 
cuſed of theft. 


HELLICE, 
I do not much like to be ſuppoſ- 
ed the guilty one. 


W275) WILOCUES.-- 
Oh, you know it is all play. 


CS 3 
TELEMACHUS, 


Let us then take our ſeats." I 
think I am to be judge. 


0 | * 
? | -,PHILOCLES, 1 95> 
Yes. c | : : 7 To wed 17 139 
oral 


TELEMACHUS, ſeated as judge. 
Well, the accuſers have been 
heard. What has the priſoner to 
lay for herſelf ? mod Got 
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P RISON RX. 

1 plead guilty; if king bread; 

which did not pay for, and which 

poverty forced me to take, . is a 
crime. | 


B 4 


. 
JUDGE, ' 
+ Diſhoneſty is always criminal. 


PLEADER, 
Yes; but hear the poor woman's 
defence. She was poor; ſhe was 
almoſt pennileſs. At the gate of 


more than one rich man ſhe had 


told her wants, and told them in 


vain. The ears of the wealthy are] 


too commonly deaf to the pleas of 


miſery. The priſoner before us, 
experienced this. Theft, then, 


under ſuch circumſtances; ſhould 
change its name. It is no longer 
theft; it is but taking what nature 
requires, what nature juſtiſies. 


by — — 2Þ pm bn — a 


4190 


JUDGE, 


Weaken not the barriers which 


ſeparate right from wrong, by ar- 


guments thus ſpecious. To take 


what we have no right to, what is 
the property of our neighbour, 
muſt be wrong; is a crime, in ſhort, 
which juſtice condemns, and which 
no man ſhould ever ſeek to palli- 
ate. Vou ſay, the mercileſs diſpo- 
ſition of the rich produced the 
crime. That does not excuſe it; 
though, I confeſs that here is a 


leſſon to the poſſeſſors of wealth, to 


profit by the power they have, to 
relieve miſery; that they may re- 
move temptations from man, whoſe 


nature is weak, and too liable to 
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err. Seated, therefore, as I am 
here, on the bench of juſtice, im- 
partially to decide on perſons, and 
_ on. faults, I muſt, however much 
my compaſſion may be moved by 
the miſery of the object before me, 
I muſt pronounce her guilty. Jul- 
tice muſt be enforced. 


"PLEADER. 

It only then remains with me to 
recommend the poor priſoner to 
the mercy of her judge; and to 
plead that her fentence may be as 
mild as the laws will allow. 


JUDGE. | 
In the iſland of Ithaca, may mer- 


hn. Bd 


( xn JI 


cy and juſtice ever be equal, and 
ever united! Hear the ſentence of 


condemnation. Three days ſhall U 


the criminal -paſs'in prifon, there to 
have an opportunity of ſupplicat- 
ing for pardon from the offended 
Deity ; then, the is condemned to 


hard labour for three months; wear- 


ing a badge to diſtinguiſſi her from 


the honeſt citizens of Ithaca. After 
that time, having received proper 


exhortations, re ſpecting her future 
good conduct, ſhe is to be diſmiſſed, 
to return to her family, and to ſo- 
a hen haet, eld eggs 
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© SCENE II. 


TELEMACHUS, PHILOCLES, any HELLICE. 
wi Ulyſſes coming from behind the Arbour, 


ULYSSES. 1 7 49 

Well done, my children. I have 
von your play; and I am ſatisfied 
with you all; and well pleaſed, my 
ſon, to ſee that, in thy youthful 
mind, juſt notions are already im- 
planted. Thus, to make amuſe- 


ment conducive to improvement, is 


commendable. Philocles and Hel- 
lice, go, tell Appius to attend me in 
the palace at the ſeventh hour. 

[ Exeunt Philocles and Hellice. 


(' i: } 


SCENE in. 


ULYSSES and TELEMACHUs. 


' ULYSSES. 

My ſon, approach. Let me em- 
brace thee; with tenderneſs em- 
brace thee; and give thee thoſe 
counſels which thou muſt now be 
deprived of. War will, * 
long ſunder us. 


r Ryu 


> 


EI EMAcHUSs. 
Ah, my father! And if I were but 
a few years older, I might be with 
you. Oh, I would then fight by 
your ſide, and ſhield you from 


(14) 


danger. I ſhall grieve to ſee you | 
go; but I will always love you; 


always remember all you tell me. 


| ULYSSES. 

My child, my dear child, may 
heaven's beſt bleſſings be with thee! 
Be good; be punctual in every 
duty; and thou wilt: be bleſt with 
the favour of Minerva, and of her 

great fire, al ighty Jove. May thy 


mind be the ſeat of all virtues. Let 


filial duty, filial affection, have a 
diſtinguiſhed place there. Forget 
not thy father; love him; remem- 


creaſe of tenderneſs, love and re- 
ſpect thy virtuous mother, the good 


ber his counſels; and, with an in- 


a op „ mw tas 


( 15 ) 

Penelope. Conſole her in my ab- 
ſence; be her delight, her ſupport,“ 
her comfort. To do this, thou muſt 
learn and practiſe all thy duties. 
Above all things, be invariably ſtrict 
reſpecting truth. Let nothing on 
earth tempt thee to depart from 
it. The eye of Heaven will then 
behold thee with complacence; for 
truth is a divine attribute; and the 
Gods delight to ſec their own per- 
fections impreſſed on the breaſt of 
man. And truth and fincerity will 
make thee reſpected and eſteemed 
by the whole world. At the ſame 
time that I recommend to thee never 
to let thy words ſwerve from the 
truth, I counſe] thee to guard well 
2 


( 16 ) 
thy thoughts. Suffer them not in. 
diſcriminately to paſs thy lips. In 
youth, filence is particularly be. | 
coming. Youth is the ſeaſon for 
obſervation, and for receiving in- 

ſtruction. It is only when the mind 
is matured by experience, and the 
growth of years, that the door of 
the lips ſhould be opened more | 
freely. The tongue 1s an unruly, | 
little member: if even early bri- 
dled, its government is an arduous 
talk. Remember that tis in the 
ſchool of ſilence that wiſdom is 
reared; —wiſdom, the companion 
of virtue, the terrour of vice. Oh, 
may ſhe be thy companion, thy 
friend, through life! Seek for wiſ- 


by — feds 


( 17 ) 
dom; ſhe is more to be deſired than 
ſtrength or power; and will prove 
againſt a hoſt of foes, the ſtrongeſt 
bulwark thou canſt poſſeſs. 

To the Trojan ſhore I go; againſt 
my inclination I go. Far rather 
would 1 ſtay here, diſtant from the 
din of war, ruling my people in 
peace; and forming thy tender 
mind, my beloved Telemachus. 
But the Gods have otherwiſe or- 
dained: and we muſt comply with 
the will of heaven. Be then, in my 
abſence, all I could wiſh. And, 


if it be decreed by fate, that my 


bones ſhould remain in the ene- 
my's field, and that my eyes fhould 
no more view thee, thy beloved 


C 1] 


mother, and this dear land; my 
crown will be thine. Thou wilt 
be the ſovereign; be al ſo the father 
of my people. Haſten then to im- 
prove, in theſe thy happieſt days, 
whilſt thou art yet unoppreſſed by 
the cares of greatneſs; and plant 
deep in thy ſoul every virtue., Be 
patient; be moderate in pleaſure; 


conquer every untoward inclina- 


tion; and ſuffer no paſſion to en- 
ſlave thee. Shouldſt thou ever be 
ſeated on the throne of Ithaca, rule 


ell juſlice. Seek not for glory in | 


ne 


tranquillity and peace, virtues will 


{pring, bloſſom, and ripen to matu- 


( 19 ) 


rity. Arts, ſciences, commerce, 
manufactures, agriculture, will then 
flouriſh: and from theſe; a monarch 
muſt derive far. greater glory, than 
from the moſt heroick achievements 
in a field of blood; Expect not, 
however, happineſs on a throne. 
There 1s little felicity for princes, 
in this world. The days of a ty- 
rant are moleſted by the fear of his 
ſubjects; and thoſe of a good king. 
by unceaſing anxiety for the wel- 
fare of his people. Brilliant as ap- 
pears, to vulgar eyes, the crown of 
| | gold, the wearer is almoſt ſure. to 
find it a crown of thorns. Do, how- 
ever, thy duty on earth; and fix 
thy eye, with hope, on that recom- 


( 20 ) 


penſe, which, if thou art good, thou 
wilt be ſure to receive 1n a brighter 


band — tedious. 


TELEMACHUS. 
Oh, my father, ceaſe not. You 


tan never tire me. And oh, that 1 
could engrave each word on my i 


heart, that it might never be ef: 
faced ! 


ULYSSES, 


The day advances; and we muſt vi 


part. Adieu, then. My ſon, my 
child, farewell. Before ſun-ſet | 


leave thee. (Afede ) Ah, e ne- 
ver to return! 


world. But, perhaps, thou „— 


Ca 
tu 


( a« ): 


'TELEMACHUS kneels down. | ( 
Leet me receive your blefling, and 
I go in peace. 
and embraces him, weeping. 


1 n toy 4 


SCENE V. 


TELEMACHUS, alone. 
Her . N 


ETZ MAcHhuvs. 
Let me call back the word I juſt 
uttered, leſt I ſhould offend againſt 
truth, and thus make uſeleſs the ad- 
vice my dear father has been giv- 
ing me. Oh, my father 
is already gone. 


cannot truly ſay ſo; for I am diſ- 
turbed with fad affliction at the de- 


3 


| {Ulyſſes blelſes, 


But he 


I ſaid I go in peace. Alas! I 
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parture of my much loved and ho- 
noured parent. I muſt, however, 
ſtrive to regain my former tran- 
quillity, that I may not add to the 


grief of the beſt of mothers, already 7 
a prey to. forrow. The company 
of my two gay young friends will} 
help to baniſh the gloomy thoughts MI 7 


that oppreſs me. Philocles and 
Hellice, I want you now,—I mul 
go in ſearch of them, Exit. 


le; 
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SCENE I. 
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The Sea fibre; | Ships failing "TH 
Ithaca ; a multitude of Perſons on 
the coaſt. 


TELEMACHUS, PHILOCLES, AND HELLICE 


On an Benden that oue 1 the Sea. 42 


PHILOCLES. 
Do not weep thus, my dear Te- 
lemachus. Ulyſſes will return; and, 
perhaps, crowned with honour and 


glory. 


. f 


HELLICE. 
He does not hear us. Ah! he is 


yet we ſhould now forget his fault | 


4 lice, forgive me that I cannot con 


( 24 ) 
no longer kind as he uſed to be, 
He will neither Jet us.comfort him | 
in diſtreſs, nor yet will he confide 
to us his ſecrets.” 


AY r elemachus, till fulent, gives hns 
hand to Hellice. 


r 


— 


PHILOCLES. 


Oh, ſiſter, teaſe not our Poor 
friend with ſuch reflections. Ses 


how much grie ved he now is. Even 
Jappole he were wrong before: 


ec 

TELEMACHUS. th 

My dear Philocles, my dear Hei 
W 


({ 23: )) 8 
verſe juſt now. Appius is ſtill pre- 


ſerved to you: but think how 
je much I muſt ſuffer; I have loſt my 
father, 1b. 
i un 15 
5 HELLII CE. 
But he will come back. 
1 9 3 PHILOCLES.. |, 
And you do not grieve alone. 
uwe, and all Ithaca, ſhare in your 
e borrow. Nature, tis true, has given 


| Ulyſſes to you for a father; but 

each inhabitant of the iſland ſeem- 

ed his adopted child; he is the fa- 

ther of all his people. See what a 

multitude is now on the ſhore, 

Weeping for his departure. I heard 
E c 
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( 26 ) 
my father ſay that the huſbandman, 


thecmechanick; each one had for- 


ſaken his tools, improvident for the 
morrow, and forgetful of the labour 
that provides him daily bread; fo 
anxious were all, to bid a laſt adieu 
to their ſovereign: ' 


TELEMACHUS. 
And if they, who only knew his 
goodneſs at a diſtance, lament his 
loſs; how much greater ' ſhould be 


my grief ?—The valour of Ulyſles- 


can never be doubted; but ſo anxi- 
ous was he to ſtay within his own 


realm, and make his people happy, 
that he ſuffered himſelf to yield, 


even to what he knew was wrong, 


„. 


Ar 
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to ſtratagem; hoping to avoid en- 
gaging in the Trojan war. vou 
were, I think, yet unborn, Philocles, 
when he feigned madneſs; when 
palamedes, to try whether he had 
really loſt his ſenſes, placed me juſt 
under the Plough which the oxen. 
were drawing ; and when my dear 
father, from his. anxiety to fave me. 
from danger, diſcovered that he 


had been practiſing deceit, and that 
Ihe ſtill poſſeſſed his reaſon. 


PHILOCLES. 

I remember hearing that related: 
and very ſorry I was, that the Gre- 
clan prince had been undeceived. 
However, it could not be ſuppoſed 
C 2 


that Minerva, who i is the patroneſs 
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a 


of Ithaca, ſhould have ſuffered any 
thing that was wrong to proſper. 


TELEMACHUS. | 

How ſwiftly the winds. carry the 
ſhips from our light. This moment, 
even, I ſaw a ſail waving; and now 
it is gone. I muſt go to the temple; 
and offer up a ſacriſice, or prayers, 
at leaſt, for the ſafety of Ulyſles, and 
the other warriours from Ithaca. 


HELLICE. 
May we attend you ? 


TELEMACE US. 


MNoſt ſurely, 


. 


( 29 ) 
PHILOCLES. 
We ſhall rejoice to join our offer- 
ings to your's, to obtain propitious 
winds, _ [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


A Temple dedicated to Fupiter and 
Minerva, two Altars, the one con- 
ſecrated to Fove, the other to Pallas. 


TELEMACHUS, PHILOCLES, axp HELLICE. 


TELEMACHUS, Ineeling before the Al- 
tar of the Goddeſs of Wiſdom. 


What acceptable ſacrifice can a 
child offer to thee, oh! almighty 
Pallas? All would Ido, to ſecure thy 
protection for my dear parent; — 

3 
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but what can I do? Though my 


will is good, had I even a goat or a 
kid, my feeble hands could nat 


offer it in ſacrifice. But I can con- 
ſecrate my mind and heart to thee; 


and there thou ſhalt reign for ever. 
I will baniſh all idle imaginations, 
No thoughts, contrary , to the love 


and duty I owe my parents, and 


the affection due to my dear young 
friends, ſhall enter into that mind 
which I now devote to thee. Day 


and night will I be ready to wor- 


ſhip thee; to praiſe thy goodneſs, 
praiſe thy wiſdom, thy power, thy 


majeſty. 


Oh! fill with propitious winds, 


the ſails of the barks from Ithaca. 


(81 )) 
Make them ſoon to reach the Tro- 
jan ſhore ; and when landed there, 
ſtill, with thy Ægis, protect my 
dear father from each hoſtile lance. 
Guide him in ſafety back to this 
happy iſle. And then, oh divine 


Pallas, my voice of ſupplication 

ſhall be tuned to a ſong of joyful 

thankſgiving. 5 
Oh! may my prayer aſcend to 

heaven. 

Telemachus riſes—Philocles and Hel- 
lice ſtill before the altar of Jupiter.] 


PHILOCLES. 
Ulyfles was ſo juſt, ſo good, fo 


Find, great Jove will ſurely be his 
protector. 


4 


(WY 
HELLIC E. 

Almighty Jove is ſo powerful, 
ſo wiſe, ſo merciful, he will ſurely 
ſtretch his mighty arm, to guard 
the ſage Ulyſles. 


PHILOCLES, 

Whether in Ithaca, on the wide 
ocean, or in the Grecian camp, the 
good Ulyſſes is ſtill the fame, Oh, 
Jove will not forſake him. 


HELLICE. 

Let us wander where we will, ü 

the eyes of Jove are ever on us. 

Oh, then, with tenderneſs, he ſtil 
will view the good Ulyſſes. 

[ They both kneel down, 


de 


hel 


U, 


prayer. 
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PHILOCLES, 


Almighty Jove, be the protector 


of Ithaca's great king. Behold, at 
thy feet, do I lay what I value moſt 


in the world; the filver cup I 
received from my dear Telema- 
chus. Oh! with mercy, hear my 
prayer. 


HELLICE. 

Re the guard of good Ulyſles. 
Still preſerve him, to be the father 
of his people. A chaplet of the 
choiceſt flowers have I intwin- 
ed. Here, on thy altar, do IL of- 
fer it. Oh! be propitious to my 


88 


thoughts. 
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TELEMACHUS, | PHILOCLES, AND 

_ HELLICE. | | 

With | reverence. did we enter 
this temple ;| with hope do we leave 
it. Oh! Immortal Powers, hear 
thy children's voice. | 
; [Exeunt, | 


SCENE III. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 


TELEMACHUS. ax D PENELOPE. 


PENELOPE, 
My child, for the preſent, Tlewn 
4 Other cares now claim my 


Exit Penelope. 


( 35 ) 
PHILOCLES and HELLICE enter in haſte. 


- (31 -PHILOCLES.. | 
Oh! I am ſorry mals were not 
5550 Us. 6 | $2469 


eÞ Hf x4 
1 


H HELLICE. W rler 
We have been ſo much —— 


'TELEMACHUS, 
And how? What hee Hook your 
entertainment ? * boog v 
13: Wolls 14; af II ts * 
Ang n Hieb 2mol [ivr 


My father, to improve my brother 
in drawing the bow, has had the 
prettieſt level place made in his 
garden ; where he places a target; 
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and. he makes him, and two or 
three more of his own age, ſhoot 


for a prize, Oh, it was ſo divert. 
ing, to ſee them all trying with ſuch 


anxiety to hit the mark. And ſee; 
my brother was ſucceſsful. Look 
what a pretty ſilver arrow he has 


"I 


Won. 


K 


TELEMACH US. 


It is very pretty, We ſhould be 


very good, when our parents are ſo 
kind. If Appius will allow me, I 
will, ſome day, viſit your garden, 


Land try my {killwith you. 


* 4 1 r . 
- 411 - 4 4 . 


PHILOCLES.! „„ 
1 am ſure then * will be vic 


( 97) 
tor. And I ſhall rejoice to ſee you 
get the prize, although I ſhould 
loſe 1t. 


'TELEMACHUS embraces him. 
Thank you, my dear Philocles. 


HELLICE, 

I think you promiſed to take us, 
ſome day, into the royal armary, to 
look at the great bow of Ulyſſes. 


TELEKMACHUs. 
1 did; nd we wall go now. 
East | 


(WI 
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Another Apartment in the Palace 2 
large Hall, hung round with Arms, 


ELPENOR, TELEMACHUS, PHILOCLES, 


AND HELLICE, 


- TELEMACHUS. 


We come, Elpenor, to ſee my 


father's armory: May we enter? 


- "'ELPENOR, 


Oh yes, my young prince. Mol 


gladly will I diſplay before you, 
the noble furniture of this large 


hall. What pleaſure do I take, inf 


( 39 )) 
filling the place beſtowed on me 
by my royal maſter! See, there 
hangs the armour complete, made 
by Vulcan, and worn by Arceſius, 
your great grandfather. There is 
the helm, the gorget, the cuiraſs, 
the gauntlet, the taſſes, the covers 
for the legs, and the ſpurs. 


PHILO CIES. | 
And did Arceſius put on all that, 
when he went to war ? 


ELYENOR. Y 
* that is the complete armour, 
which, in war, ſhielded him from 
every hoſtile attack. But, though 


— 
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11 
well fitted to ſhine in arms, he was 
rarely. ſeen in the field of battle, 
Arceſius was too Juſt; too good, too 
moderate, to delight in war. Vet, 
ſometimes, ſad neceſſity obliged him 


to fight; notwithſtanding his love 
of peace. See yon glorious trophy, f 
the helm of the ſtrongeſt warriour ; 
+ of his age. He was laid low, by | 
the brave hand of Ithaca's great i 
king; who bore his plumes, in tri. i 
umph, from the field. (Elpenor iſ 
turns to Telemachus.) That huge 


Javelin, which mortal man, in theſe 


degenerate days, can ſcarcely raiſe, f 
was wielded, without an effort, by iſ 
the youthful arm of your grandfa- 
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ther, the now aged Laertes. Oh! 
my young prince, may you equal 
your glorious forefathers in wiſ- 
dom, as in ſtrength, 


TELEMACHUS, | 

To attain their virtues 1s the 

hope of my youth, and ſhall be the 
glory of my age. 


ELPENOR. 

Now turn your eyes on that ſide. 
There hang the arms of your 
own wiſe father, the ſage Ulyſles. 
There, by the lyre of Apollo, hangs 
his bow; which no hand in Ithaca 
can bend, ſave his own. 


tay o can bend, 


you can bend it? 


( 42 )) 


PHILOCLES. 
Why are the lyre and bow ſuſ. 
pended together? 


ELPENOR, 

Becauſe the lyre 1s Apollo's own 
anſtrument, and the bow was like. 
wiſe invented by the God of Day. 


PHILOCLES. 
Elpenor, I ſhould like to take 


| ELPENO R. | 
air ip ber. the you thin 


4 43 )) 
r PHILOCLES. 
Let me try. 


1 ner 
My brother won the prize in 
archery to day; ſo he thinks him- 
ſelf equal to any undertaking. 
| [Elpenor reaches lam le how, 


1 


TELEMACH US. 


e Take care, Philocles. I would 
uot venture on the trial. 


PHILOCLES takes hold of the bow, 
Oh, how heavy ! I cannot lift it. 


1 
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ELPENOR, 
Now you vainly thought you 


. 
could even bend the bow. Fron 
this diſappointment, learn one leſ 
ſon; to be in future ever model} 
and diffident of your own abili 
ties, 


PHILOCLES, 
Lend me an arrow. Is that 
equally heavy? 


ELPENOR, 
It is too ponderous for you, little 


boy. 


PHILOCLES, 


Oh, lend it me, I ſhall do it no 
hurt, 


01 
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ELPENOR Hands him the arrow. 
Be caref ul; and haſten; for I 
muſt replace the arms, leſt Laertes, 
or Penelope arrive. 
[ Philocles [ lifts the arrow, and lets it 


| fall againfl a tone. 


PHILOCLES. 
Oh! What have I done! 


+ | | ELPENOR. | 

Tis broken. Oh! What ſhall I 

do? Ulyſles's arrow broken. Iloſe 

my poſt. . Be gone, vain child. 

See the conſequence of your mad 
preſumption. 
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TELEMACHUS. 
Oh, my dear Philocles, whit will 
my mother ſay? Every day does 
ſhe viſit this hall. It is her daily 
delight to inſpect the arms, and 
the apartments of 8 my much ho. 
noured father. 


pPpurLoclEs. 
I will hide myſelf from her pre- 
ſence. I know not what I ſhall do, 


" ELPENOR, 

Oh, haſten to withdraw. I think 
I hear my royal miſtreſs. 
[Excunt. 
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ACP. me; 
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TELEMACHUS — 


TELEMACHUS:: 

What ſhall I do? How ſhall I 
hide the fault of my friend; and 
yet keep ſtrictly to truth? Pene- 
lope will queſtion me. Should I 
ay the miſchief was done by Phi- 
ocles, he will be baniſhed for ever 
rom the palace. And the abſence 
dt my friend, how ſhall I bear! 
und yet, ſuch an accident was not 
crime. Perhaps my dear mother 
ill receive an excuſe. But oh !— 
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It was the arrow of Ulyſſes 


And how carefully does ſhe preſerve 
all that ever my much loved father 
uſed. Ah! that recollection makes 


me fear ſhe will liſten to no excuſe, 


SCENE Il. 
' TELEMACHUS—LAERTES enters. 


LAERTES, afide. 


Here he is. Oh, the dear child! i 
Chide him, I cannot. (Aloud) Te-f 
lemachus, your mother's. anger i 
raiſed; and not without a cauſe. 
How could youſhow ſuch diſreſpet # 
to your father, in his abſence, as toi 
enter the armory, : and make toys oi 
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thoſe glorious weapons, which have 


ſo often marked his valour? Was 
ſuch conduct worthy of the ſon of 
the wiſe, and brave Ulyſſes ? Your 
fault could not paſs unknown, or 
unpuniſhed. You ſee that, from 
your weak hand, the arrow quick- 
ly fell. My daughter, who daily 
viſits the apartments of your royal 
fire, has ſeen the broken ſhaft. 
Judge now of her diſpleaſure. 


TELEMACHUS. 
Oh, my dear, and ever honoured 
grandſire, I acknowledge my fault; 


| and yet—I did not touch the ar- 


row, 


( 50 ) 


LAERTES. 

That cannot be. When we etn- 
tered the armory, and Penelope 
inquired of Elpenor, he could not 
deny that you were juſt gone out. 


His integrity, his fidelity, are long 


tried. To doubt him, would be 
unjuſt, | 


 TELEMACHUS, 
Oh, yes. He is a faithful ſer- 
vant of my father's choice; and 
my father's judgment cannot err. 


But, indeed, neither bow nor ar- 


row did I touch. 


LAERTES. 
Oh! And does truth forſake the 
1 
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lips of my child? And muſt I, with 
indignation, puſh thee from me ? 
thou who waſt the hope of my grey 
hairs, the ſtaff of my hoary age? 
How fondly did I think that, in 
thy breaſt, truth would triumph, 
in ſpite of every youthful errour. 
Ah! ſure, parental love did veil my 
eyes. For I did ever think I ſaw 
in thee, the buds of every virtue. 
—From thy cradle haſt thou been 
my delight and joy.—What pain 
can equal the diſappointment of 
parental hopes! 


TELEMACHUS. 
Oh! Hear me. Puſh me not from - 
thee, my honoured fire. 
D 2 
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SCENE III. 


LAERTES, TELEMACH US—PENELOPE 


enters. 
Telemachus runs to embrace her. 


PENELOPE. | 
Ih come not to careſs, but to re- 
prove, thee, my ſon, for thy faults. 


LAERTES. 
Oh! my daughter, ſtop, His 
firſt childiſh errour is nothing ; 
but truth hath forſaken his lips. 


PENELOPE, 


| What do I hear? 


: ( 88 
TELEMACHUS., 

Oh! my dear and revered pa- 
rents, your joint diſpleaſure I can- 
not bear. Since I received my 
being, my faults, I know, have 
been many; and your wrath I 
may, too often, have juſtly incur- 
red: but, indeed, now I am not to 
blame. 


PENELOPE, 
Oh! my ſon, the remembrance 
of thy firſt fault, I now almoſt loſe, 
in grief for thy want of truth. 

| Telemachus weeps in ſilence. 


D 3 
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SCENE IV. 
LAERTES, PENELOPE. TELEMACHUS, 
| and EUMEDUS entering. 


EUMEUs. 

My royal miſtreſs, a ſhip has juſt 

landed, on our happy ſhore, the 

pilot who ſaw Ulyſles paſs in ſafety 
the coaſt of Ithaca, 


TELEMACHUS, 
Oh! What joy! 


| PENELOPE. 
Silence, my ſon. Thou art un- 
worthy of thy noble fire. | To Eu- 
meus.| I will compoſe myſelf; 
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and receive, without delay, the 
welcome meſſenger. In the mean 
time, go, ſalute him, in my name, 
with joyful greeting. | Exit Eu- 
meus.] I grieve that a cloud of 
ſorrow ſhould dim the bright pro- 
ſpect of the ſafe arrival of Ulyſſes 


in the Grecian camp. 


Enter APPIUS, with PHILOCLES and 
HELLICE, 


Appius. 

Allow me to introduce to your 
royal preſence a penitent youth, 
who comes to throw himſelf at the 
feet of offended majeſty. 

[ Apprus preſents Philocles. Phalocles 
kneels down to Penelope and Laertes. 
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PHILOCLES. 

Oh! my noble queen, I implore 
your forgiveneſs. I ſhould, per- 
haps, yet have wanted reſolution 
to enter the court, and to appear 
in your preſence, had not a ru- 
mour reached my father's houſe, 
that my dear Telemachus was ſut- 
fering trouble from my errour, 
Oh, reſtore the prince to your roy- 
al favour. I acknowledge it was I, 
who, with mad preſumption, defir- 
ed to try my ſtrength in the ma- 
nagement of the bow of Ulyſles. 
It was I, who- broke the ſhalt. 
With confuſion, I ſay it, But far 
rather would I bear the weight of 
my queen's wrath, and even be ba- 
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niſhed her court for ever, than that 
my dear friend ſhould any longer 
ſuffer from a falſe accuſation. He 
is wholly innocent. Never did he 
wear bale fal ſehood's maſk. Truth 
is his darling excellence. 


PENELOPE, turning to Telemachus. 

Oh! my child. Come to thy mo- 
ther's boſom. Let me embrace 
thee. Thou art innocent. Oh! 
What joy ! On the anchor of hope, 
I may then reſt; for, yes, thou wilt 
emulate thy forefathers; and, per- 
haps, ere the Gods call thee from 
this mortal ſtate, thou wilt attain 
their virtues, Oh! my child, my 


— I 


„ 
earthly felicity is built on thee. 
May it's baſis be but firm. 


TELEMACH US. 


In childhood, in youth, in age, 


through every ſtage of life, I ſhall 
rejoice to give my honoured pa- 
rents comfort. 


LAERTES, embracing him, 
Receive the bleſſing of declining 
age. Mayſt thou be bleſt with 

earthly, and with laſting bliſs, 


TELEMACHUS, 
Thanks, unnumbered, to my 
much loved grandſire. 


(a), 
APPIUS. 
Now may I aſk the royal pardon 
for my ſon? 


HELLICE. 


Oh! forgive my brother. 


 TELEMACHUS. 


Oh! forgive my friend. 


PENELOPE, 

Philocles, approach. Thy fault I 
pardon. To ſee the far-famed arms 
of the brave Ulyſſes hurt, did grieve 
me, But far more was my anger 
raiſed, when I thought that truth 
was diſhonoured in this palace. 
You have undeceived me. I re- 


( 60 ) 
joice to know my errour. My 
ſon, and you, his friends, oh! che- 


riſh every virtue; and love truth 
above all things. In each boſom 
where truth holds ſovereign ſway, 
ſhe will baniſh other faults. Truth 
will make you bleſt on earth. 

Truth will make you bleſt above. 
Now, come; all join with me in 
giving a glad welcome to the meſ- 
ſenger of theſe happy tidings. 
And let us celebrate with feſtive 

joy the ſafety of our valiant king. 
[ Exeunt. 
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CHORUS, 
By the Youth at the End of the Play. 
— 


WELL now obey the trump of Fame; 
We'll honour our young prince's name. 


His ſpotleſs Truth we'll imitate ; 


His Filial Love we'll celebrate. 
2 Then, thro? our lives, we will diſplay, 


The virtues we have learn'd this day. 


